Chapter 4
THE  SERVETUS AFFAIR

Jt1 R O M time to time, history seems to choose out of the
millions one outstanding figure, as if to symbolize some
peculiar philosophic outlook. Such a man need not be a
genius of the first rank. Often destiny is satisfied to make
a haphazard name conspicuous among many, which is
thenceforward ineradicably impressed in the memories of
our race. Thus Miguel Servetus was not a man of
supreme intelligence, but his personality has been made
ever memorable by his terrible fate. He had many gifts,
multifarious talents, but they were ill-assorted and badly
arranged. He had a powerful, alert, inquisitive, and
stubborn mind, but he inclined to flit from one problem
to another; his keen desire to unveil the truth was
blunted by a lack of creative clarity. His Faustian intel-
ligence never acquired a thorough knowledge of any
science, although he studied them all. He was a free-
lance in philosophy, medicine, and theology, often
dazzling the reader by his bold observations, but soon
lapsing into quackery. Once, amid his prophetic revela-
tions, he made a pioneer observation, announcing the
medical discovery of the lesser or pulmonary circulation;
but he never took the trouble to exploit his discovery, or
to trace its relationships in the world of scientific achieve-
ment; so his flash of insight was a transitory gleam of
illumination upon the dark visage of his century. He had
much intellectual energy, though he was incapable of
following his own lights, and nothing but the sustained
endeavour to reach a goal can transform an able spirit
into a creative genius.
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